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in walks in and around Westminster when the
century was young; and Bentham's house, he said,
was within a few yards of where we were seated.
He spoke of the current of politics, and of the
conservative reaction that was growing in the early
'Seventies, and how the natural time for a Conserv-
ative Cahinet, and when it was useful, was when
great changes were not ripe for legislation. He
spoke of France, and of finding more religion in
rural France than in rural England. The Roman
Church was, he thought, more successful than the
Anglican in sustaining popular religious life and in
its hold of the lowest class; as for Positivism, it
had probably more disciples in England than in
France. Next day Mill left London for Avignon,
and three weeks later he was dead.

My last visit to Carlyle was some years after
this. I found him in solitude in the famous
upper chamber of the house in Cheyne Walk, and
was regaled for a full hour, in a benign spirit, a
contrast to the cataract of denunciation to which
I had listened in 1850, when I first met him.
He spoke tragically of early days at Kirkcaldy,
partly through obstructions to daily immersion
in the salt sea, all presented in vivid pictures.
The monologue was easily diverted to ex-as the honestnowatises  on Civil Govern-
